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EVEN BETTER--MIMEWEEK! é MAGWIFIQUE! THIS 
ANV HERE T FEARED IT WOULY LOCATION |S PERFECT 
BE AN UNEVENTFUL VAY. FOR MY NEW FILM, 
ENEMY MIME. NOW, 
ALL I NEED Is AN 


ACTOR TO PLAY THE 
V ROLE. 


JEAN-LUC LOBSTAIRE, THE 
UNRIVALEV MASTER OF 
MIME-THEMEV CINEMA! 


HMM, T 
WONDER IF THE 
LATEST ISsue 
OF CLARINET 


I COULON'T HELP OVERHEARING...WHILST REAVING 
MY LATEST COPY OF MIMEWEEK, THE MAGAZINE FOR I CANNOT 
MIME ENTHUSIASTS, WHICH I READ EVERY WEEK... USE YOU 
THAT YOU ARE IN NEEV OF AN ACTOR I NEED SOMEONE 
YELLOW. 


FOR YOUR NEW FILM. 


MIMES PAINT YOU WANT YELLOW? 
THEMSELVES I CAN VO YELLOW! THERE'S 
ware, NOT NOBOVY AZOUNP HERE 


SQUIDWARV, 
LOOK AT Me! 


SPONGEBOB! f SPONGEBOB, THANK ScourGe? wnar WY AND WHATS A 
curse my Luck! if \| | GOODNESS T’'ve FOUND You! 2 
OBST YOU'RE JUST THE MAN TO enapiiaed ala 
SAVE BIKINI BOTTOM FRO} 
THIS TERRIBLE SCOURGE. 


WHY, ALL THIS SEAWEED, OF e 3° 
COURSE. IT NEEVS TO BE REMOVED b> GOLWY, I 
BEFORE IT VESTROYS ALL neg HAP NO IDEA THIS 
THAT WE HOLY VEAR! * STUFF WAS SO 
DANGEROUS. 


{ __ BETTES CLEAR 
THE WHOLE OCEAN 
OR WHILE 


HMM...1F I MIX THE TENTACLE- 
ENRICHING LOTION WITH THIS 
SQUIV INK EMULSIFIER, AND ADV 


GOOV AFTERNOON, 

Me. LOBSTAIRE. A BRILLIANT 
TALENT SCOUT BY THE NAME 
OF SQUIDWARV TOL? ME 
YOU MIGHT BE IN NEED 
OF MY SERVICES. 


YELLOW PERSO 
IN THE VICINITY, AS 
YOU MAY HAVE 
NOTICED. 


YES, YS... SS 
| PERHAPS YOU A 
THE ONE. WE GIVE 


SOMETHING IS NOT 
RIGHT. I NEEV YOU 
TO HAVE BUCK- 
TEETH. 


Qe Gf JUST GIVE 
) ; Me A MOMENT, 
| ole. T WON'T LET 
YOU VOWN! 


IT'S 50 OBVIOUS 
NOW THAT TI THINK 
OF IT. HOW ELSE 
COULY HE TAKE 
A BITE OUT 


I VON'T KNOW 
HOW I WOUL? 
HAVE BEEN ABLE TO 
CUT THROUGH ALL THIS 
SEAWEED WITHOUT 
My TRUSTY, OV 
BUCKTEETH. 


REALLY, SPONGEBOB, HOW 
CAN THE GOOV PEOPLE OF 
BIKINI BOTTOM BE EXPECTED 
TO GO OUT FOR ASTROLL 
WITH ALL THESE GRAINS OF 
SANV LYING AROUND? 
THEY'RE A HAZARP, I'M 
TELUNG YOU! 


YOU OKAY, 
SQUIDWARV? 
YOU LOOK A UTTLE 
TAUNDICEP. 


REST EASY, 
CITIZENS! I 
WON'T ni YOU 


YOUR PANTS, 
THEY MUST BE... 
HOW VO YOU SAY, 
SQUARE? 


REAVY TO SHOOT THE MOST 
IE FILM: 


PERFECT! WE ARE =< \\ y \ 


THAT'S RIGHT: KEEP YOUR EYES CLOSED. 
I MUST HAVE THE HOWEST BEACTION 
ON YOUR FACE WHEN YOU FIN? YOU 
ARE TRAPPED IN THIS MAZE OF 
YOUR OWN CREATION. ital 
f- q ~y G, : 
l <. \ 


cS=S> 


SACKE BLEU! MY LEAVING 
MAN IS INJURED! 
MISSION 
MPI 
\Y, THOUGH, 


ACCOMPUSHED, 
SQUIPWARV! I'VE GOTTA 
oA THE 


MASSAGE. 


BUT... SOMETHING IS NOT RIGHT. 
I NEEV YOU TO BE GREEN. 
WITH TENTACLES. ANY MAYBE 

A BIG NOSE... 


